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No. LXXV.
To MR, M'AULEY, of DUMBARTON.

4th June,  1789*
DEAR   SIR,

THOUGH  I  am  not' without my fears
respecting my fate, at that grand, universal in-
quest of right and wrong, commonly called The
Last Day, yet I trust there  is one  sin, which
that  arch-vagabond,   Satan,   who   I understand
is to be king's evidence,   cannot   throw in my
teeth, I mean ingratitude.    There is- a certain
pretty large quantum of kindness for which I
remain, and from inability, I fear must still re-
main, your debtor;  but, though unable to  re-
pay the debt, I assure  you,  Sir,   I shall ever
warmly remember the obligation.     It gives me
the sincerest pleasure  to hear, by my old  ac-
quaintance, Mr.  Kennedy, that you are, in im-
mortal Allan's language, " Hale and weel, and
living;15   and   that   your   charming family  are
well, and promising to be an amiable and re-
spectable addition to the company of performers,
whom the great Manager of the drama of Man is
bringing into action for the succeeding age.

With